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clivity which connects the level country with the base of
the Himalayan frontier.
This was mere child's play to our Behemoth, whose
twenty-four horse power had enabled him successfully to
cope with Prince Gourou Singh's three elephants. He
pressed easily up the steep roads of this region, without its
being found necessary to increase the regular pressure of
steam.
It was indeed a strange sight, to see our colossal
animal breasting the hill, giving vent to snorts and shrieks
as he dragged our train up after him. Our heavy wheels
crashed and ground along, not, it must be confessed, to
the improvement of the roads; in which already softened
by torrents of rain, they made deep ruts. In spite of it all,
Steam House gradually rose, the panorama widened, the
plain subsided, and towards the south the horizon stretched
at last further than the eye could reach.
We were more sensible of the effect produced when for
some hours, the road lay under the trees of a thick forest
Now and then a wide glade opened before us, like an im-
mense window on the mountain ridge, when we would
stop our train, for a minute or two if the landscape was
misty, or for half a day, if the view was clear. All four
then leaning out of the back verandah would take our fill
of gazing at the magnificent panorama extended before
our eyes.
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